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PICTURES    FOR    ME. 


THE    SISTERS. 

"Sr  WOXDER  what  those  dear  little  girls  can 
JL  be  about !  0  !  I  know,  the  oldest  one  is 
teaching  her  little  sister  her  letters.  That's 
just  the  way  I  do  with  our  little  Susie.  She 
says  A  B  so  cunning,  but  she  calls  W  "  double- 
doo;"  it  sounds  so  funny!  But  never  mind. 
By-and-by  she  can  speak  plain,  and  then  how 
nice  it  will  be  for  her  to  know  her  letters,  and 
read  in  the  Bible  and  picture  books. 
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PICTURES    FOR    ME. 


THE   SWEEP. 

*3C  GCTESS  that's  a  little  chimney  sweep. 
jfc>  But  then  they  don't  look  so  nice  and  clean. 
Perhaps  they  do,  though,  when  their  faces  are 
washed.  What  an  ugly  business  it  must  be! 
Only  think,  to  be  in  a  great  black  chimney,  all 
alone.  But  still  God  is  with  them,  even  in  the 
dark,  ;f  they  only  knew  it.  Poor  little  boy !  I 
wonder  if  any  body  tells  you  about  Jesus.  I 
would  if  I  could  see  you. 


PICTURES     FOR    ME. 


GATHERING    NUTS. 

*|?  KNOW  that  boy  is  getting  some  nuts.  It 
Jfe  is  autumn,  and  the  trees  are  full.  That  is 
just  the  way  Jack  and  mother  and  I  used  to 
go  in  the  dark,  cool  woods.  It  was  so  pleasant 
there !  My  little  sister  calls  the  moss,  God's 
carpet.  Yes,  and  the  trees  and  the  fruits,  the 
beautiful  hills,  and  all  that  is  in  the  world, 
belong  to  God.  How  can  we  thank  Him  for 
giving  us  these  things  to  enjoy  ?  Mother  says; 
by  giving  our  hearts  to  him. 


PICTURES    FOR    ME- 


OLD   TOWZER. 

CAN  almost  see  that  dog  jump.  He 
looks  like  our  old  King,  that  saved  my  life 
once.  I  disobeyed  my  mother,  and  ran  down 
to  the  river  with  King.  It  was  the  Sabbath- 
day,  and  I  knew  I  was  breaking  God's  com- 
mandments. There  was  a  boat  there,  and  I 
got  in  and  loosened  the  rope.  By-and-by  I 
stepped  on  one  side  and  over  I  went.  King 
heard  me  scream,  and  on  he  came,  dash  into 
the  water,  and  caught  me  just  as  I  was  going 
down.  I  will  never  break  God's  holy  day  again. 


PICTURES    FOE    ME. 


MOTHER  AND  CHILD. 

fHIS  is  a  sweet  good  mother,  I  know,  and 
she  loves  her  little  girl.  0  !  how  I  do 
pity  boys  and  girls  who  have  no  darling  mo- 
ther !  Sometimes  I  sit  and  think  that  I  will 
never,  never  grieve  my  mother  any  more,  and 
I  do  try.  When  I  make  her  sad  it  takes  away 
all  my  comfort,  and  I  ask  God  to  forgive  me. 
The  Bible  says,  "honor  thy  father  and  thy  mo- 
ther, that  thy  daj-s  may  be  long  in  the  land." 


PICTURES    FOR    ME. 


LITTLE  WILLIE. 

<3g  THINK  that  picture  looks  like  little  Willie 
4X0  Lawrance,  who  was  killed  on  the  railroad  a 
year  ago.  He  was  a  dear  little  boy,  and  used 
to  play  with  me.  He  came  running  into  the 
house  that  day  for  a  cup  of  milk.  His  mother 
gave  it  to  him.  When  he  drank  it  he  said, 
"oh!  what  nice  milk!  I  thank  God  for  it." 
Alas !  they  were  the  last  words  his  mother 
heard  from  his  little  lips.  He  was  crossing  the 
track,  and  the  dreadful  engine  came.  Well, 
Willie  loved  his  Sabbath-school ;  and  his  mother 
says  he  WPS  a  little  Christian  boy.  He  is  in 
heaven,  for  "of  such,"  Christ  said,  "is  the 
kingdom  of  heaven." 


PICTURES    FOR    ME. 


LOOKING  AT  THE  MOON. 

fWENT  out  last  night  and  walked  in  the 
beautiful  moonlight.  This  picture  makes 
me  think  of  it.  We  could  see  the  color  of  the 
little  flowers,  it  was  so  light.  When  I  look  at 
the  moon  it  is  so  pure  and  white,  it  makes  me 
want  to  be  pure  and  white  too.  I  can  be,  for 
Jesus  has  promised  to  make  me.  Dear  Saviour, 
help  me  never  to  use  bad  words,  or  think  bad 
thoughts.  Help  me  when  I  look  up  in  the 
clear  heavens  to  feel  that  Thou  art  there,  and 
if  I  am  good  and  true  in  this  life,  I  shall  be 
fair  and  shining  as  the  new  moon,  in  the  courts 
of  the  heavenly  palaces. 


PICTURES    FOR     ME. 


FINDING    PICTURES. 

MDOX'T  exactly  know  what  paper  they  are 
looking  at,  but  I  do  know  what  paper  I 
love  to  look  at,  and  that  is  our  dear  Reaper. 
I  suppose  they  have  found  some  pictures  there, 
that  interest  them.  I  never  knew  any  one  who 
didn't  love  pictures.  Old  Uncle  James,  whose 
hair  is  as  white  as  snow,  hunts  all  the  papers 
and  books  for  pictures.  He  says  he  can  make 
his  own  stories  out  of  them.  I  think  there  are 
a  great  many  pictures  out  of  doors  that  people 
don't  see.  The  trees — the  lambs  in  the  field — 
a  beautiful  cloud  in  the  sky — the  grain  all  glis- 
tening and  nodding.  These  are  God's  pictures. 
He  is  the  wonderful  artist. 


THE 

UBBatB-SGHOOi 


Improved   Edition,     pp,   256,    416   Hymns, 
Price  12  Cents  net. 


This  is,  beyond  question   or  compari- 
|son,   the   richest   and   finest  collection  of 

Evangelical  Hymns  for  Children, 

in  the  English  language.  It  is  arranged 
in  the  most  perfect  order,  under  thirty- , 
one  heads.  In  the  improved  edition  a 
•  number  of  the  less  important  hymns 


. 


have    been    omitted    to    make    way    for 


;•  others  more  necessary,  or  more  generally 
|*  known  and  popular. 
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